... The tide of my book doth promise much, the volume, you see, is
very little; and sithens I can not beare out of my follie by authoritie,
like an Emperour, I will crave pardon for my Phrenzie, by submission,
as your woorshippes too commaunde. The Schoole which I builde, is
narrowe, and at the firste blushe appeareth but a doggehole; yet small
Cloudes carie water; slender threedes sowe sure stitches; little lieares
have their shadowes; blunt stone whette knives; from hard rockes
flowe soft springes; the whole worlde is drawen in a mappe; Homers
Iliades in a nutte shell; a Kings picture in a pennie, Litde Chestes may
hold greate Treasure; a fewe Cyphers contayne the substance of a rich
Merchant The shortest Pamphlette maye shrowde matter. The
hardest heade may give light, and the harshest pernie maye sette downe
somewhat woorth the reading.

Hee that hath bin shooke with a fierce ague, giveth good counsell to
his friends when he is wel When Ovid had roaved long on the Sea
of wantonnesse, hee became a good Pilot to all that followed, and printed
a carde of everie daunger.. *

Stephen Gosson, The Schoole of Abuse (1579).
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